SHAKESPEAREAN FOOL

LYRICS/CHORDS
© Conte

CARPE DIEM SEIZE THE DAY

BC#DEF#GF# (Notes on the 9™ Fret) 2x

BC#DEF#

BC#DEFtGF#

B C# D C#B

BBBBBB F Carpe Diem Seize the DAY) 2x  Power chords on the 7th
BBBB F Carpe Di...e...um

BBBBBB F Carpe Diem Seize the DAY!)

BBB D B Carpe Di...e...um

BBBBBBBBBB F# (7") Ayaaya aya aya aya aya Ahhhhh!
BBBBBBBBBB F# (2"%) Aya aya aya aya aya aya Ohhhhh!
BBBBBBBBBB F# (7") Ayaaya aya aya aya aya Ahhhhh!
BBBBBBBBB D B (5") Ayaaya ayaaya Carpe Di...e...um

BBBBBB F Carpe Diem Seize the DAY!) 2x  Power chords on the 7th
BBBB F Carpe Di...e...um

BBBBBB F Carpe Diem Seize the DAY!)

BBB D B Carpe Di...e...um

BC#DEF#G F# (Notes on the 9™ Fret) 2x

BC#DEF#

BC#DEFtGF#

BC#DC#B

BBBBBB F Carpe Diem Seize the DAY'!) 2X  Power chords on the 7th
B BBB F Carpe Di...e...um

BBBBBB F Carpe Diem Seize the DAY!)

BBB D B Carpe Di...e...um

BBBBBBBBBB F# (7"") Ayaaya aya aya aya aya Ahhhhh!
BBBBBBBBBB F# (2") Ayaaya aya aya aya aya Ohhhhh!
BBBBBBBBBB F# (7"") Ayaaya aya aya aya aya Ahhhhh!
BBBBBBBBB D B (5") Ayaaya aya aya Carpe Di...e...um



I DON’T KNOW

G (4x)

Dear baby I got something to tell you G (2x)
Baby I love you D (1x)
Do you love me too? C (x)
And he tells me, “I don’t know.” G (2x)
Maybe someday D (1x)
But right now, babe C (1x)
I don’t know G (2x)
I don’t know D (1x)
I don’t know C (1x)
I don’t know G (2x)
G (2x)

So | hit the bottle G (2x)
Knowing my baby D (1x)
Don’t love me C (1x)
The way that I love him G (1x)
Now I’m confused D (1x)
And I’m torn in two C (1x)
I don’t know G (2x)
I don’t know D (1x)
I don’t know C (1x)
I don’t know G (2x)
(Long Lead) 2x D (1x) C (1x) G (2x)
G (2x)

Now I’'m weary and I’m broken G (2x)
Knowing my baby D (1x)
Don’t love me C (1x)
The way that I love him G (2x)
I don’t know D (1x)
I don’t know C (1x)
I don’t know G (2x)
Hmmm... D (1x)
Hmmm... C (1x)
I don’t know G (2x)
(Short Lead) 1x D (1x) C (1x) G (2x)
CHORDS

G (open) Color A on the 51" & Color C on the 2™
D (open) Color G on the 1%
C (open) Color D on the 2™
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THE JESTER

“When is a door not a door? When it’s a jar!” I laughed
& the crowd laughed out too.

“I have another...I have another, can you figure me
out?”

“It once was great but now it’s not.

It’s used by 50 States & will soon be gone.”

“Two pence...Two shillings for the man who guesses
right.”

“The U.S. Dollar!” The Piper cried.

“Correct...my friend. Here’s your reward.

Buy yourself some pancakes or some wheat or ammo.”

“If you take 2 apples from 3 apples, how many apples
will you have?

Hold your fingers in the air, if you think you know
you’re right.

The answer is 2 not 1 or 3 or 5.

A man left home & made three left turns.

He met a man with a mask on.

What was his career?

The woman with the baby, what do you think?

You’re shaking your head. You haven’t got a clue?”

“A baseball player!” hollered the man in blue.

“Stupendous, tremendous, a genius in our midst.

Should I give him two pence or a whack over the head?”

“Ah ah ah...what was I saying, my friends?
Ah ah ah...the Alzheimers is kickin’ in...
Okay...this one is simple...it’s an old one too
An oldie but a goodie...oodie booty...moodie shoodie.
Which creature in the morning goes on four feet,
at noon on two, and in the evening upon three?
My O my, a lot of hands I see...
How about you, young man, what do you think?”
“Man, Mr. Jester.”
“He’s right, my friends, let’s give him a hand.
In the morning he crawls as a baby
At noon he walks as an adult
In the evening he uses a cane when he’s elderly.”

“Now this one’s difficult. Is it time to speak the truth?

I’m tired of dodging shadows & drinking down brews.

I’'m in the house of mirrors, but this one’s for you.

His arm will be withered. His right eye blind.

He’ll reign for a time, a times & %2 a time.

He’ll magnify himself & will destroy.

And cause the rich & poor to be given a mark?

Can anyone guess? Does anyone one know?

Daniel, is it 8:23? Is it time for us to go?

Okay...one more...one more...before the circus hits the
road.”

“Hear ye...hear ye...but understand not.

See ye...see ye...but perceive not.

I’m just a watchman. I’m blowing my bugle

Yahweh is God, Yeshua is Messiah.

No jivin® here, no Jah Rastafarin.

Are these the last days? Are the plagues a comin’?

Run to the hills & duck for cover.

Adios, Ciao, Sayonara.

Hear the train Choo Choo. Yes, the train’s a
comin’.



DARK SIDE OF LOVE

4x

Roses are red and violets are blue G/IC

They say love is special and it won’t harm you G/IC

But within every rose bush, a thorn waits for you G/C

Cause I’ve seen the dark side of love G/IC

There’s sorrow and regret and plenty of tears G/C

There’s a love sick feeling and depression G/C

They say love endures and to always forgive GIC

But this is the dark side of love G/IC

Dark side of love, etc... (4x) G/C (Chorus)

I’ve been thrown in the gutter, [’ve been left for dead
I’ve been cheated on, spat upon, and abandoned

I’ve been broken and beaten like an ox with a whip
Cause I’ve seen the dark side of love

Dark side of love, etc... (4x) G/C (Chorus)

The dark side of love, it does not seek its own
Instead of kindness, you’ll suffer and groan
You’ll hope and pray, they’ll come back some day
Yes, this is the dark side of love

Dark side of love, etc... (4x) G/C (Chorus)
Love... (carry it) (4x) G/C (verse)

They say love’s not jealous, love is not cruel

But after they’re gone, you’ll feel like a fool

The heartache, the loathing, the pain and the grief
Yes, this is the dark side of love

Dark side of love, etc... (4x) G/C (Chorus)
Love... (carryit) (4x) Lead G/C (verse)

You’ll ask, “Is it over?” You’ll ask, “What went wrong?”
You’ll blame yourself and count the cost

You’ll dream about ‘em and reminisce

Cause this is the dark side of love

Dark side of love, etc... (4x) G/C (Chorus)
Love... (carryit) (4x) Lead G/C



